TWO SYMPHONIES

"Fve seen it coming on for a long while. But that's
the kind of thing men never notice."

It would have been no use to protest, and besides there
was perhaps some truth in her rejoinder, so, "In that
case," I simply objected, "you might have warned me.**

She gave me the little crooked smile with which she
sometimes accompanies and screens her reticences, and
then, with a sideways nod of her head:

"If I had to warn you," she said, "of everything you
can't see for yourself, I should have my work cut out for
me!"

What did she mean by this insinuation? I did not know
or care to know, and went on, without attending to it:

"Well, but I want to hear what you think about it."

She sighed. Then, <cYou know, my dear, that I never
approved of that child's staying with us."

I found it difficult not to be irritated by her harking
back in this way to the past.

"Her staying with us is not what we are discussing,"
I said, but Amelie went on:

"I have always thought it would lead to no good."

With a strong desire to be conciliatory, I caught at her
phrase:

"Then you think it would be no good if it led to such a
marriage? That's just what I wanted to hear you say. I
am glad we are of the same opinion." Then I added that
Jacques .had submitted quietly to the reasons I had given
him, so that there was no need for her to be anxious; that
it had been agreed he was to leave the next day for his
trip and stay away ? whole month.

"As I have no more wish thfrQ you that he should find
Gertrude here when he comes back," I wound up, "I
think the best thing would be to hand her over to the
care of Mile de la M , ., and I could continue to see her
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